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RE\, MR. IRVING’S DEFENCE, 

&c. 


Jm . SO, 1884. 

Whereas it hath been represented to me that 
many scurrilous and malicious statements have 
gone abroad respecting my private walk and pub¬ 
lic deportment,—and that some of my dearest fel-’ 
low-labourers in the bonds of the gospel, in’ my be-' 
loved native country, have been deeply wounded in 
their “ bowels of evangelical sympathy,” by the 
ungodly writings of godless scribblers who have 
gnashed their teeth at my proud elevation' of intel¬ 
lectual 1 pre-eminence, and, with Satanic malice, at-' 
tempted to tarnish the bright reputation and destroy 
the unruffled serenity of mind which the omnipotence' 
of Jehovah bath created around me and within me : 
—And Whereas some of my pious assistants in the 
labours of love, of which it hath pleased God to' 
honour me with the performance in this sinful and 
profligate city, have been assailed by the wiles and 
artifices of the arch-enemy of mankind, whose sting 
I mean to pluck, and whose poison I shall yet com- 
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pel himself to drink,—and have snffered serions af¬ 
fliction both- of body and sonl by the hideous libels 
which the sin-propagating men of this abandoned 
age. dD. daily issue forth, from their nauseous vomi- 
taries :— 

Whereas, moreover, unpublished calumnies, false¬ 
ly entitled " Expostulations/’ “ Remonstrances,’* 
and “ Admonitions/’ have been conveyed by the 
Author of all unrighteousness to the secret cham¬ 
bers of tbese-our well-beloved and devout coadju¬ 
tors in the work of the Lord, and some of them 
have-even found an entrance into the hallowed re¬ 
ef^ p| myi 9W9; fpld. gflwfl scandal hith 
%$>£ mm8 W»ny- of my flpck, 

wbw> } Iftfobi ^ea^4 wfith the sympathies e£ diving 
aj^c^ipfl aftd,^vvr-^ud a, whigm arising foam the. 

m^Ugni^ty ofi rebel spirits of- darkness, and the 
h^ti^d of secularised and ungodly men bath begun- 
tp^evailwherefore, yielding- to fears, which i 
mjfSfrjf despise, an4> in obedience fe the wishes of 
. mjr^uidbhfiUfM adv-isers, who consult the prudence, 
oj^ig by the wisdom and strength of 

tlpg iVbpighty, Jj bftve been trained to treat asfoot- 
\ tta that ypti, the Clerk of the 

Septa Co*WW a k> 0 Pi of London, do snmnaon a pr» 
re meeting ofthe members thereof to be held 
wjfhin the walls ofthe Caledonian Hall, on the 3d 
<\ay of the proximate month at noon, being the day of 
the meetiug of the tyigh Court of Parliament, for the 
consideration of the matters above referred to:— 
And 1 dp, farther require, that you cite the authors- 
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and editors, known or unknown, of all the obnox¬ 
ious works, to appear on said day at time and place 
aforesaid, to authenticate the various articles which 
by the instigation of the Spirit that rqleth in the 
hearts of the disobedient, they have composed anif 
published, for the diabolical ends of bidding defiance 
to the Gpd Of Jacob, and baffling the sacred under¬ 
taking of his covenanted servant’s hand* 


My dear Evangelical Friend, 

Yours 

✓ 

In, the Bonds of the Gospel, 
E. i. 

To the Rev. 

The Clerk of the Scottish Convocation, 

A®* 4'('* $c. 

London* 


lp ter,mf of the abqve requisition, the Rev. 
Clerk, announced by private circulars a pro re nata 
meeting of the convocation v and gave notice, by the 
8ajme means, to all concerned to attend at time and 
Qlg.qe afore-mentioned. 
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Caledonian Hall, Hatton Garden, 
Feb. 3, 1824. 

Post Preces, Dr. Woolwich was chosen Mode¬ 
rator. 

“ Sederunt omnes ad Convocationem pertinen- 
te&,” &c. (We copy verbatim ffOm thk record ire 
the Clerk's hand.) 

The meeting having been privately summoned, 
the umbrae and hospites were not numerous. Never¬ 
theless the intellectual spawn, whose monthly eva¬ 
cuations (this word Mr. I. “ insisted should be in¬ 
serted") have grievously annoyed the exalted ob¬ 
ject of these proceedings, had collected and pushed 
forward, as spectators of the scene, a large shoal 
of their associates in crime, the discovery of which 
fact hath reluctantly induced the very reverend 
Meeting to give to the world this detail of the bu¬ 
siness that came under their cognizance and deli¬ 
beration, in the hope that it may prevent the evil 
effects which the publications of such an unhal¬ 
lowed brood may essay to produce on the favoura¬ 
ble judgment of a hitherto-approving public. 

The reverend author of the Oracles and Orations 
sat on the right of the Moderator. His ruling el¬ 
der, Dr. Wuddiefu’, on the left; Ceteri discu - 
buerunt passim; for, in the republican church of 
John Knox, no distinction or preference of rank 
is known or acknowledged— only the members of 
the court sat near a round table, on which lay two 
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-small volumes, containing abridgmeuts of the laws 
and customs of the Upper Chamber, Embro’, whilst 
the strangers,' and- those cited to answer for their 
atrocious calumnies, were planted in the gallery. • 

N. B. It was afterwards discovered that the 
principals in the publication of the libels against 
the minister of the Caledonian, did not make their 
appearance, and the suspected individuals were 
only videttes i, sent out to report progress at the 
enemy’s head-quarters. 

Mr. Irving’s requisition and the clerk’s circular 
were read, aad no remark was made. The coun¬ 
tenances of the different members clearly demon¬ 
strated that very different feelings occupied their 
minds. There was much hemming, coughing, and 
spittihg, but whether intended as preparatives or 
preventives to speaking was not very manifest At 
length the unseemly conflict of inarticulate sounds 
ended, and silence ensued. After a long and so¬ 
lemn pause Mr. Irving rose, and with a more so. 
lemn tone invoked, in a short ejaculation, the gui¬ 
dance of the Spirit of Grace for himself and his 
brethren in the management of the matter in hand; 
and, turning to the court with a look of benig¬ 
nant self-complacency as be gazed on the Oracles 
which he held in his right hand, and a sneer of 
supercilious scorn as he tossed from his left the fil¬ 
thy mass of slanderous invective by which the “ swi¬ 
nish herd of Circe’s cup,”—“ men who had forfeit¬ 
ed heaven and forestalled hell,” had madly and 
wickedly endeavoured to bespeak the world’s judg- 
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merit ftgninst Urn, he gate Vent to his Magi in 
these impressive and scornful words! ,f It is not for 
myself, but for my friends—it is not for the cause 
of God, but the cause of men* that I have era- 
v*d this meeting* to remove the prejudices, to alky 
the fears* and put to flight the ungodly whispers 
which the subtle foe of man's salvation hath spread 
among many of my well-beloved fellow-workmen 
id the bonds of the gospel. The cause of God 
needeth no advocate to defend the glories of his 
incommnnicable attributes* bat the revealed Word 
which I have introduced as a new principle of life* 
to the degenerate men of this sinfol age. My own 
cause cannot be shaken by the opposition of wits, 
critics, or gentlemen of taste, for I am too fomflinr 
with the example of Christians from Christ down» 
ward to be turned from my purpose by the terrors of 
a goose quill . Even as a man, I could have shaken 
a thousand such unseen shapeless creatures away 
from me, and take the privilege of an author of the 
old school, to think what I pleased, and write what 
1 thought; and most patiently could I have borne 
exile from the ranks of literature and taste, if only 
the honest men would have taken me in. But as a 
Christian, God knowetb, I pray for their unregene¬ 
rate souls, and for this nation, which barbeurethsuch 
fountains of poison, and is content to drink them. 
Their criticisms show that they are still in the gall 
of wickedness, and the bond of iniquity, and 1 re¬ 
commend them once move to look onto themselves, 
and have mercy upon their own souls." 
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Nevertheless, for the sake of some more before 
me, whom I do perceive, with grief, to be yet weak 
in the faith once delivered to the saints and faint¬ 
hearted in the covenanted work of this apostate land, 
I do pray and entreat of you, to dismiss all restraint 
from your breasts, and let the libels be as false as 
Belial himself could print, and the mockery of my 
ministry as deep and reproachful as this Mammon- 
loving age can invent or relish—read them, de¬ 
liberate on them, and approve or disapprove of them, 
as your conscience and truth, and the blessing of 
God shall direct. 

** I have been called an Uncircumcised Sampson, 
a Theological Goliah, a Caledonian Ishmaelite, and 
a Literary Goth ; and your esteem it hath been -at¬ 
tempted to estrange from me by the satires and the 
sarcasms of profane witlings, who have joined 
themselves in an unholy alliance to the Prince of 
Darkness, the prime deceiver and destroyer of 
huttian weal. If you have been caught in the toils 
of these petty men of magazine livelihood, and 
magazine fame, I pray God to pity you, and from 
myinihostsoul I pity you. Oh! in the liberty of free¬ 
born men, and the spirit of devoted messengers of 
the truth, set at naught these arrogant, nameless, 
self-constituted guardians of the public taste. Rouse 
Within you the lively spirit of thought, which is dull 
and disordered, and s,inking to a deadly lethargy. 
They are Lilliputian creatures only who have 
caught you in a listless sleepy mood, and they will 
strive hard to pinion down your strength, dreading 
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the resurrection of its might. But what of that ? 
Rouse you, and quit yourselves like men. They are 
but Lilliputians who hare bound you, and the cords 
with which they have bound yon are but Lillipntian 
cords! ” 

This address, which was delivered from notes, 
and with great vehemence, produced a very mixed 
impression on the Court; and it was particularly re¬ 
marked of the gentlemen deputed by the upper 
Chamber, Embro’, that the contraction Of their eye¬ 
brows, and the projection of their under lip, gave 
visible testimony of a confirmation of the doubts 
which they entertained, respecting the meekness 
and gentleness of Mr. Irving’s temper, and they were 
overheard whispering something about his fitness 
or unfitness to preach the doctrines of the cross, as 
he had not himself learned to return good for evil; 
and seemed, both from the matter and manner of his 
discourse, to have more proud boasting and self- 
sufficiency than the standard of the Gospel permits 
any of its disciples to cherish or avow. 

The Professor of rhetoric, Albion Hall Institution, 
appeared much startled at the geueral tone of the 
address; and, mistaking what Mr. I. had said about 
being caught in the toils of the self-constituted 
guardians of the public taste, falsely conceived 
that be was personally alluded to, because prompted 
by the spirit of Mammon, which meaneth the love 
of filthy lucre, he had, on Christmas night last, com¬ 
plied with the unsanctified wishes of his own heart, 
and lectured or preached on the power, wisdom, 
faith, fear, and hopes, of incarnate Devils, while 
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an organ and a band of choristers accommodated 
the farce to the fashion of the day, by chaunting a 
hymn in honor of the incarnation of Christ One 
of the members of the Court hetrayed some un¬ 
easiness from an apprehension that he bad been sus¬ 
pected of lending too-ready an oar to the ribaldry 
of Hnnt and Co. because the last volume of the 
“ liberal” was known to be in his possession ; or 
that he was a co-adjutor of the editor of the u Pul¬ 
pit,” because he had been rather liberally eulogi¬ 
zed in said work, while his Rev. brother E. I. had 
received a proportional share of abuse. 

None of the other members evineed any parti¬ 
cular personal feeling on the occasion i but embar¬ 
rassment was evidently pourtrayed in the counte¬ 
nances of all present The object of the meeting 
was felt to be a painful one. The number of docu¬ 
ments submitted to their review was alarmingly 
great, and a slight glance at them excited appre¬ 
hensions in the minds of some of the party, that 
the bare reading of them might have a hurtful ef¬ 
fect on the reverend orator’s own feelings and fu¬ 
ture peace of mind, while a fuller inspection of 
them led others to fear that the simple act of deli¬ 
berating pn such documents might attach, in the 
Public opinion, such an importance to them as would 
.certainly affect the reputation of the person most 
deeply interested, and eventually injure bis use¬ 
fulness. in the service of God. The deputation 
fropt the North di«ji not seem to entertain the saute 
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feelings on the subject as the members of the court 
resident in London, and a desultory conversation 
was carried on by them for some time, in which 
something was rather unseasonably advanced in 
commendation of the talents and taste of the wri¬ 
ters of the present day. Mr. 1. impatient of delay, 
and supposing that it arose on the part of his friends 
from a false deference to his feelings and charac¬ 
ter, hastily rose, and urged them to proceed to the 
business before them. “ Why linger ye in the 
matter for which, by the united strength of prayer 
and praise, I have brought you together ? Think 
you 1 dread the deepest machinations, or the wiliest 
tricks of the enemy of the cause I have underta¬ 
ken to advance ? Iam in array against all your 
sciolists in science and pigmies in literature, who 
have unavailingly essayed to batter down the out¬ 
works of the garrison I defend. They call them¬ 
selves men of taste who have marshalled them¬ 
selves against me! But who is this Taste ? and 
where are his works ? that we may try what right he 
hath to lift his voice against a man gifted with a 
ravishing harmony of joining thought to thought, and 
a concert of every sweet instrument of the soul and 
heart and strength and mind. Taste ! which plays 
such a part in these times, is a bugbear, an ideal 
terror, whose domain is defended by newspaper 
scribblers, reviewers, pamphleteers, and every 
nameless creature. His troops are like King Da¬ 
vid’s,—“ every one that is in distress, every one 
that is in debt, every one that is discontented.” And 
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what are his manifestos ? paragraphs in the daily 
papers, articles in magazines, and critiques in re¬ 
views. And how long do they last ? a day, a week, 
a month, or some fraction of the year. Aye and 
Until the next words of the oracles are uttered. And 
what become of these oracles, of this dreaded frown. 
Taste ? They die faster than they are born, they die, 
and no man regardeth them. 

“ Such are the staunch supporters of this empire 
of Taste, before which the spirit of authors crouch- 
eth! O heavens.'! how 1 are we fallen from the days; 
the glorious days of the Hookers, the Gilpins, and 
the Knoxes! But, by the spirit of our fathers! are 
we never to behold again the union of religious and 
free-born men, and share the fellowship of kindred 
With one who dares to entertain within his breast 
these two nobles sentiments, religion and freedom? 
Am I aye to be an outcast from the counsels of those 
who overlook all political administrations, except as 
they touch sectarian pride, or invade churchmen’s 
prerogative ?* I pray to heaven constantly night and 
day, that he would raise up in this day men of ancient 
mould, who could join in their ancient wedlock these 
two helps meet for each other, which are in this age 
divorced—religion and liberty. O Lord, why dost 
thou remove thy light from thine own people, the 
saints of the land ? After thine ancient loving kind¬ 
ness, send forth among them a spirit of power, and 
of a sound mind, that they may consult for the pub- 


* Part IV. Of Judgment to come. 
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lie welfare of this thine ancient realm, and infuse 
their pure principles into both its civil and religions 
concerns/' 

The vehement action of arm and limb, which 
accompanied this majestic display of incensed elo¬ 
quence, and the now sepulchral and then indignant 
tones with which it was uttered, produced an mdis- 
cribable effect on all present. “The paragraph 
writer in daily papers, the hired scribbler in re¬ 
views, and the nameless creature of a pamphleteer," 
shrunk under feelings of conscious insignificance 
and abasement from the sight of the champion of 
Scotland’s covenanted cause; while the members of 
the Caledonian Vestry, with Dr. Wuddiefu’, Al> 
derman Rawlie, Montague Vaterall, and Berner 
Bibliopole^ gathered courage in the midst of dejec¬ 
tion, and put forth an untrembling hand to the pol¬ 
luted mass of scurrility and sarcasm, brutal abuse 
and profane jesting; and would have torn it to tatters, 
and scattered it to the winds, or consumed it with 
fire, but for the shrewd remark of an elderly, grave, 
and patriarchal-looking member of the deputation 
from Scotland, that such a proceeding might in¬ 
crease the effrontery and malice of Mr. Irving’s ene¬ 
mies, and add some strength to the suspicion that 
was spreading among his friends, that be had 
swerved from the standard he bad sworn to main¬ 
tain, and bad followed divisive courses by joining 
Baptist heretics, countenancing Socinian schisma¬ 
tics, and preaching in his own chapel the rank and 
soul-dcstroyiug doctrines of Aramijus. 
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The observation of the Northern Patriarch 
brought back the enraged Alderman and Co. to 
a sense of moderation; and, upon a fuller conside¬ 
ration of the case, it was deemed expedient, for 
satisfying the doubting minds of those present, 
who were weak in the faith respecting the orthodox 
purity of Mr. Irving’s creed—for removing all sus¬ 
picions on the same subject, which had been widely 
and alarmingly circulated among the members of 
both Churches of the empire, and for encouraging the 
honored instrument of ecclesiastical, political, and 
literary regeneration, in his mighty work of radi¬ 
cally changing men’s aspects, habits, employments, 
and conditions*—for these great and important ends, 
it was resolved to proceed with the investigation, 
and to take up the papers seriatim, as they were 
arranged by the clerk. 

Dr. Wuddiefu' intimated bis intention to move 
that a petition be prepared for the next General 
Assembly, praying that very reverend and learned 
body to cite the authors or publishers of all those 
cahtmnies, vended on the north side of the Tweed, to 
the bar of their venerable house. Montague Vater- 
all stated that he meant to wait on the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, to consult with his Grace on the 
most effectual method necessary to be adopted, to 
dteck the libellous spirit which the clergymen 
under his cognizance indulged against the object of 
his idolatry. Alderman Rawlie and Berner Biblio¬ 
pole announced their determination to bring before 
the Lord Chancellor every reptile critic who should 


Digitized by v^oosle 



« 


16 

hereafter dare to pollute the city with a single foul 
paragraph, breathing a single slanderous epithet on 
the man whom God had endowed with an /'intel¬ 
lect as gigantic as his corporeal frame,” and honored 
with a commission to forewarn this modern Nineveh 
'of its approaching doom; and to sound the loud 
trump of gospel judgments in the heavy ear of 
this backsliding generation. 

The President of the Court complimented the gen¬ 
tlemen who had separately addressed the meeting on 
the zeal they entertained and manifested in behalf of 
the ministerial character of their beloved pastor; but 
he suggested that it was premature and irregular, to 
give notice of such motions at this stage of the busi¬ 
ness, as the documents now to be read and delibe¬ 
rated on, might materially affect the opinions at pre¬ 
sent cherished, and lead to results essentially different 
from those now contemplated. He farther stated, 
that as the papers submitted to the consideration of. 
the Court were numerous and bulky, it should be 
left to the discretion of the majority, how much of 
each should be received; and according as each 
paper was read in its order, thfe opinions of the mem¬ 
bers should be delivered, and the reply of the re¬ 
verend and distinguished orator heard, if he con¬ 
descended to make any, or thought the article de¬ 
serving of his notice. After some murmuring on the 
part of Dr. Wuddiefu’ and Co. the views of the 
President were approved—all preliminary discourse 
was dropped—and in compliance with the wishes of 
the gentleman most deeply concerned, the clerk 
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was desired to proceed with the paper, marked 
No. 1. It bore for title, “ Report of the means Em¬ 
ployed by Mr. Irving and the Members of the Cale¬ 
donian Vestry, to raise the fallen Interests of the 
Chapel, and gain some Eclat to themselves," and 
was addressed to the Rev, Dr. Single, Embro'. 

• ' * L ' * 

Rev. Sir, * 

Agreeably to your pressing solicitation, I most 
cheerfully transmit you such information as I tiust 
shall be perfectly satisfactory respecting the legality 
and honor of the appointment of the present incum¬ 
bent of Hatton-Garden Chapel. I must begin with 
premising that you are decidedly wrong in suppo¬ 
sing that he is amenable to the laws of your Upper 
Chamber respecting wbat you call “ an indulgence 
in Simoniacal practices, and sinful compliance with 
unregenerate fashions, outrageous indecency in fol¬ 
lowing divisive courses, and joining Schismatics, 
Heretics, &c." The Scottish Church in London 
is an anomaly in your establishment. If the minis¬ 
ters of the different chapels, composing the Convo¬ 
cation here, have received Orders from you; you 
may, for any gross violation of your laws and fbrihs 
of church discipline, or any flagrant act of misde¬ 
meanour committed in this free and enlightened city, 
receive them, if ever they return to you cum nota ; 
but it is ultra vires to proceed against them on a 
mala fama, either before the local judicatory here, 
or before any of the ecclesiastical courts m Scot¬ 
land. 
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Thanks to the order of things as they now 
exist! otherwise the subject of your present in¬ 
quest, who 1 perceive is also the object of your 
jealousy and rancour, would soon be no more. He 
crossed the Tweed with a lighter heart, a more buoy¬ 
ant spirit, and more ecstatic joy than he even cross¬ 
ed the ford that led to the home of his fathers. He 
reached London by the aid of the Lion of the tribe 
of Judah, full of strength and courage for the work 
which his master had given him to do. His friends, 
in the bonds of Evangelical love, welcomed him 
with a salutation of the same; and as his testimo¬ 
nials bore that he was no uncommon expounder of 
divine things,” “no plebeaincasuist,” no vulgar theo¬ 
logian/' it was resolved, that it would be incurring 
the divine displeasure, were his " talents to be hid 
in a napkin, or his candlestick put under a bushel.” 
Providence, which is always watchful over the in¬ 
terests of the faithful, and especially of faithful 
watchmen on the high towers of Israel, put it into 
the hearts of the pious members of the Vestry, with 
others who had separated themselves from a world 
lying in sin, to lend a helping hand to the work of 
the Lord, and the measures they adopted were 
crowned with the amplest success. Five hundred 
circulars were addressed in one day to all the men 
of Caledonia, who dwell in the tabernacles of Lon¬ 
don, possessing wealth and influence, and heart to 
employ both in the cause of a Caledonian preacher, 
announcing the pre-eminent endowments of his 
mind, the unquenchable zeal of his spirit, and the 
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fascinating riche$ of his doctrines! and behold iaone 
short quarter, the applicants for seats at Cross-street, 
Hatton Garden, increased from fifty to fifteen hun¬ 
dred. Such was the glorious result of summon¬ 
ing to the field “ imaginative men, and political 
men, and legal men,, and scientific men,” "and de¬ 
bating the matter of their sonl's salvation, in their 
several chambers of delusion and resistance!” 

His R. II. the Commander in Chief, by a well- 
managed piece of dexterity and pious expediency, 
was prevailed on as Patron of the Caledonian Asy¬ 
lum, to honour Mr. living with his personal attend¬ 
ance on his ministry, and his success and appoint¬ 
ment were, from that moment, placed beyond the 
pale of doubt. In imitation of the royal example, 
the Nobles of the realm hastened to the scene of Mr. 
Irving’s exhibition, and week after week we were 
edified and refreshed with the lovely spectacle of 
peeresses mingling with milliners, and peers jostling 
with porters, and legislators listening to laws 
they did not before know to have existed, and 
judges adopting statutes which they had not before 
consulted, in the presence of Him, before whom the 
rich and the poor, the high and the low, are as 
children of a common origin and common end. 

But farther : the Lord was pleased to put it into 
the mind of his servant, to address all ranks of his 
hearers in a manner which he remarkably blessed. 
He knew from experience, or had heard from 
others, that mankind in the gross are exactly like 
those well-known members of the canine family 
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which fawn exactly in proportion to the stripes they 
receive ; he was induced,, therefore, to try the expe¬ 
riment on. the poor, and it succeeded to perfection. 
,He repeated it on the rich, and the result surpassed 
his highest expectations. , 

Besides all this, another field of duty was opened 
up, for the exercise of his pious gifts, and there also 
the Lord was pleased tq give him a remarkable ma¬ 
nifestation of his approving countenance. He was 
introduced tq his new charge, as a lineal descendant 
pf the old covenanters of glorious memory,—as a 
genuine disciple of John Knox, a preacher after 
the exact portraiture of the Baptist ; and it was fit¬ 
ting that fiis diet, though not locusts and wild honey, 
should differ from the sensual viands of this sensual 
age. Wherefore in his “ diets of visitation ” among 
bis flock, for of social repasts and luxurious enter¬ 
tainments he partaketh not, it was necessary that 
he should select a line of deportment suited to the 
spiritual character he had announced. And, oh! 
how .lovely is the ppectacle which his simplicity 
and single-heartednesss exhibit! His food is unlea¬ 
vened bread, and his drink is the pure water that 
runneth in the brook. Oh! it must have cheered 
the soul of a saint, as it must have delighted the 
eyes of admiring angels, to witness the godlike de¬ 
meanour of the man, as he cut short the Epicu¬ 
rean festivities of Alderman Rawlie’s friends, who had 
ipet to eat and drink in honour of the reverend 
guest. Their seasoned soups polluted not his 
palate—their savory stews he shut his olfactory 
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©fgah against. Tbethutilated fbotth Of the inhabitants 
of the deep, he eded With sympathetic tenderness, 
end from the ihtirdefedand mangled bodies'Of an in- 
fhntgruntling end a : middle-hged gander he'turned 
With'a truly Pythagorean ’hofrOr. An undressed 
salad, a slice of cheese, and la'cracker, sufficed for 
the cravingtof one appetite ;andu rummer offbn- 
tana answered all the demands' Of another. Whilst 
the Wine circulated round 1 the 4 table, it grieVed him 
much that the spiritual life of man should be so 
absorbed by the sensdal; and his pious ejaculations 
to the God ofhiis fathers,' for counsel and direction 
how to'walk in the midst of a crooked and perverse 
'generattfm, Stopped the current of the deceitful 
fluid j and it was politely suggested by the hospit¬ 
able landlord, that the less sinful beverage of the 
drawihg room might be more agreeable to all par¬ 
ties. 

Where there is yoath, there will be merriment, 
but the Rev. Guest waS not in mirthful mood, and 
"much it grieved his uplifted spirit, that he should 
' be cast down in bis hCavemaspiring aims, by the 
sinful ‘strains which carnal poets have indited to be 
‘sting by Carnal'‘minds. The music ceased as he 
retired With' frowning looks' to a corner of the room. 
* Is there 1 hone," he asked with a rough voice, “ is 
’there hone among you, who satth, where is God 
1 my Maker, whb giveth' songs in the night ? Bring 
me the T revealed wdrd of his spirit, and I will indite 
you a hymn of praise, Which, if you are the chH- 
' dren of Zldn, you shall sing for ever in the New 
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Jerusalem/' He reaj the 137th Psalm, and asked a 
blooming girl of seventeen, if she could indite it on 
the harp ? She did npt. comprehend the question, 
and the Rev. gentleman, turning to the worthy Al¬ 
derman, hastily ordered him to summon forthwith 
his men-servants and bis maid-servants, and what¬ 
ever strangers.were within his gates, to sanctify the 
evening to the Lord. In a moment, the message 
reached the remotest corners of the dwelling, and 
instantly they stood befqre him. ‘'Are they all here ?" 
a nod’of affirmation was the answer. “ Let us fall on 
,our knees before the Lord our maker.” The scene 
was entrancing ; worldly mirth was changed into 
heavenly joy, and sensual merriment into spiritual 
rapture. The prayer being ended, a blessing was 
pronounced j and, with the rapidity of lightning, 
.the pastor , left the party to ruminate on the great 
truths of eternal life, which he had opened up to 
their, wondering eyes! 

Such, Rev. Sir, is a brief statement of some of 
the circumstances you appear most solicitous to 
know. It might have been enlarged by an itera¬ 
tion of many scenes corresponding to the last I 
have detailed; but what I have said, I trust will be 
sufficient to gratify your curiosity, and convince you 
that the means by which Mr. I. has reached his un¬ 
parallelled popularity and success, are worthy of the 
Church which invested him with orders—worthy of 
bis own character as a servant of the Most High— 
worthy of those friends who are bound with him and 
act with him in the bonds of the gospel—and wor- 
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thy of that Omnipotent Jehovah, who hath honored 
his elect with so abundant an increase in the work 
to which it has been his pleasure to call him. 

I am. Rev. Sir, 

Your’s in the hope of the glory of God, 
Montague Vaterall. 

The Rev. Dr. Single, 1 
hfc. hfc. hpc. 

Emir o’. 


The President called for the opinion of the gen¬ 
tlemen present about the paper now read. The 
reverend members of the Court declined making 
any remarks. Dr. Wuddiefu’ offered his personal 
knowledge in support of the truth of the represen¬ 
tation given in the above letter, and if any objec¬ 
tion was made to the conduct therein detailed, be 
was ready to put to silence every gainsayer. Berner 
Bibliopole tendered his services as " seconder to the 
learned Doctor’s Challenge,” but no one venturing 
to lift the gauntlet, his friendship was rewaTded by 
a nod of approbation from Mr. I. and his ruling 
"elder. 

The Clerk proceeded to the paper marked No. 
II. purporting to be “ a portrait of Mr. Irving,” and 
drawn up for the information of Dr. Kemble, ci- 
devant Evdque de Kippen. A very intense interest. 
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W >ft without a tittle commotion, excite by the 

jftJ&oC frit Kittle. ond all the member* exposed 
by their looks an eagerness to hear it read. 


My dear Cousin John, 

I have been to “the Caledonian," the cant ap¬ 
pellation by wtyich t|ae scene of Mr. Irving’s ora¬ 
tory is now familiarly known; and abstaining from 
all irreverent levity, in which it is never my practice 
to indulge, and disclaiming all exaggeration of 
which the subject of my communication scarcely 
admits, 1 shall endeavour to give you a faithful 
summary of what I felt and saw. 

The whole concern has a theatrical air. you 
roust have a ticket of admission. Whep installed 
in yio^r seat, you cast ,ypur eyes upon the scene; 
you at once perceive that the persons around you 
are strangers to the place, and the sentiments that 
shoald prevail there;that they have come not tp 
jay their prayers, but to have it to say that they 
,haye heard Mr. Irvipg. you look in vain for the 
dteen aod hotpely countenances, and the cpip posed 
.dcmcniour of a.fscotph congregation ; in their stead, 
ypn >hayo a .miscellaneous assemblage of tittering 
misses.,porpulent citizens, single gentleman “ from 
the West End" with their silk umbrellas, mem¬ 
bers, pfparlia men t, and “ the dozers of the,flock”— 
a gallery full of the choicest specimens of the fajr 
population, of choripftBand landau),ets. yhp seryjce 
begins at eleyen: ( fqr the,preceding,lp)f : hfl$r,,.tbe 
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passages leading to the gallery ’are the seeneof 
tremendous rushing and Confusion; all memory of 
the day and place is obliterated; there is nothing 
but the most unsightly working of shoulders and 
elbows, producing combinations of attitude, and? 
varieties of Indicroos endurance, which no gravity 
can resist. 

This extraordinary scene would have astonished 
me, if I bad been less familiar with the fnry of a 
great capital, for every thing in the way of sights 
and novelties. The bare announcement, in the 
fashionable circles, of the arrival of a Caledonian 
preacher, whose eloquence opened upon his con¬ 
gregation with the force of a Galvanic battery, was 
' quite sufficient to collect around him all the high¬ 
born and the loveliest sinners in the land, impatient' 
to partake in the delicious horrors of a shock. Then 
the whisper ran, that the personage in question 
was neither more nor less' than one of Sir Walter’s 
Covenanters. Here was a sight indeed! and as 
potent 4 stimulus for all this bustling and rushing 
for priority, as if Diana Vernon, Meg Merrdies, 
or Old Mortality himself had come to town! There 
was another ground of attraction, and also of rather 
a worldly kind; Mr. Irving had announced his in¬ 
tention of "passing the limits of pulpit theology*' 
and pulpit exhortation.” He determined upon em-' 
ploying weapons not heretofore wielded at the altar, 
and directing them against the most influential 
classes m the country. He came " to teach imagi¬ 
native men, and political men, and legal men, and 
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scientific men, who bear the world in hand, and 
haring got the key to their several chambers of de¬ 
lusion and resistance, to enter in, and debate the 
matter with their sonls, that they might be left with¬ 
out excuse/' and the published example of "this 
new method of handling religious- truth” had ap¬ 
prised the community, that a part of his plan was 
to level the boldest, and were be not a holy man, I 
should say, the most bitter personalities against some 
of the most eminent writers of the day. Nothing 
more, however, was wanting to secure to the in¬ 
ventor a brilliant auditory. What food for male 
and female curiosity! What a relief to the dulness 
of sabbath occupation! What woman, with a wo¬ 
man's nature, could resist the prospect of seeing 
"theHeartlessChilde” dragged by a spiritual critic 
to the altar, and made to undergo a salutary smart¬ 
ing for the petulencies and wanderings of his heroes; 
or <of beholding Moore, with all his crimes and 
melodies.on his head, soundly belabored in the pul¬ 
pit, by a Calt inistic chastiser of Anacreontics! What 
scene of Sheridan's could compare with a debate 
between Mr. Irving and Mr. Canning’s soul; upon 
the honorable member’s Parliamentary ways? Lord 
Eldon, too, with bis own and. a more illustrious 
conscience to answer for; and Mr. Robinson, 
with the enormities of his budget, and the Brough¬ 
ams and Scarletts, and Mr. Jeffrey so carnally 
insensible to the strains of the water poets—all of 
these were to be summoned by name, and roughly 
communed with, to the inexpressible edification of 
a fashionable and overflowing congregation.” 
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Hare Mr. Irving found it impossible to conoeal 
the conflict of feeling that agitated his mind; and 
Starting hastily from bis seat, he hurriedly and 
irregularly walked towards the vestry. Indigna- 
thm and scorn, and something which we should 
have called pity, did we not know that such an 
emotion was, at the time, foreign to his breast, 
were developed in his countenance, and, upturning 
his eyes to the ceiling, he first addressed himself to 
God, and then to the court, exclaiming in deep 
and measured tones, “ Oh! it sickens me to see how 
these swaggering braggadocios, who have slain im. 
mortality within their breast, and bereaved their na¬ 
ture of its eternal part, and brought themselves to 
the nature of the animal or merely intellectual man, 
exult in their degradation, and pride themselves 
in their shame! They speak evil of things which 
they know not ; but what they know naturally as 
brute beasts, in these things they corrupt them¬ 
selves. They have evacuated God from their hearts, 
and they have filled them with sensual possessors. 
Their soul is consumed with wantonness, and their 
steadfast principles are dethroned by error; their 
very frames, their bones, and sinews, are degraded 
by an indulgence in dissolute sport and carnal story¬ 
telling. Barren souls! that can procreate nothing 
but profane spawn ! Blasphemy is the food and 
spice of their jest-making; but 1 have set myself in 
the strength of the God of Israel, to fight his battles 
with this ungodly generation of men. Let us, there¬ 
fore, hear their blasphemies to an end.” 


Digitized by v^oosle 



28 


“ Mr. Irving ascended the pulpit at eleven 
o’olock, The first effect of his appearance is ex* 
tremely startling. He is considerably more than 
six feet high; he has a pallid face; the outline 
rather triangular than oval; the features regular 
and manly. The most striking circumstance about 
his head is a profusion of coarse jet black hair, 
which is carefully divided in the centre, and combed 
down, on either side, after the Italian fashion in 
the middle ages. The eyebrows and whiskers are in 
equal abundance; there is a strangely marked 
organical defect in the eyes; when upturned, they 
donvey the idea of absolute blindness ; the forehead 
is high and handsome, and far too anxiously dis* 
played. I was sorry to see Mr. Irving’s fingers so 
frequently at work in that quarter to keep the hair 
in its upturned position. The petty care bestowed 
upon this point, and the toilet associations connected 
with bleached shirt wrists, starched collar, and 
cherished whiskers, greatly detracted from his dig* 
nity of aspect, and reduced what might have been 
really imposing into an air of mere terrific dandy¬ 
ism. If you should ask me—take him all in cill-— 
what he looked most like, I should say, that, when 
he first glided into view, his towering figure, sable 
habiliments, pallid visage, and the theatrical ad¬ 
justment of his black and bnshy hair, reminded me 
of the entry of a wonder-working magician upon 
the boards of a real theatre.” 

Here again, there was a great deal of wild and con¬ 
flicting emotion betrayed by the Rev. oratorbut a 
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few nothing compliments from Montague VatonA 
and a handful of figs from Dr. Wuddiefu* dissipated 
the unseemly apparition, with which the workings 
of the natural man had overspread the uplifted 
countenance of the spiritual apostle, and he listened 
to’the remaining part of the description with snlky 
composure. . . 

“ Mr. Irving’s voice is naturally good, bat he 
miserably mismanages it. There is no privity be* 
tween bis sentiments and accents. His tones are at 
one moment unmeaningly measured and sepulchral; 
the next as ^inappropriately raised to the highest 
pitch Of ecstatic fervor. His gesture is equally de¬ 
fective in dignity and propriety. It is irregolarand 
ardent. In many passages, intended to be argumen¬ 
tative or persuasive, his hands were going through 
petty and vulgar evolutions, as if he were attempt¬ 
ing to explain by signs the method of effecting 
some common mechanical operation. More than 
once, he grasped with bf^h hands the edge of the 
pulpit on the right, and reclining in that direction, 
like one seized with a sudden pain in the side, de¬ 
claimed over his left shoulder to the auditors in the 
farther gallery. The movements of his countenance 
are to the full as infelicitous as bis attitudes and 
gestures. Instead of “looks commercing with the 
skies,” you have forced, anomalous, and quite terrific 
contortions. When the subject demands composure 
or elevation of feature, he stoops over the pulpit> 
so as to bring one ear almost into contact with the 
cushionj knits his brows, assumes a sort of smile or 
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leer, and when the period is ended, he returns to 
his position with a sort of triumphant jerk, pre¬ 
cisely like a man who feels that he has just made a 
good satirical hit. There is one circumstance in 
Mr. Irving’s method, which, of itself, would des¬ 
troy the effect of any eloquence. He reads his 
discourse, and it so happens that throughout be 
reads it incorrectly. After taking up the com¬ 
mencing clauses of a period, he draws back from 
the book, and recites them with all the fervour of 
extemporaneous creation, but suddenly, in the very 
midst of the sentence, he breaks off and refers to 
the manuscript again; and here he perpetually 
fails to catch at once the point from which he is to 
continue. This, and frequent mistakings of par¬ 
ticular words, and a good many false quantities, 
give altogether a bungling character'to the entire 
exhibition. As far as 1 could judge from the de¬ 
meanour of those around me, they were utterly un¬ 
moved by any impressions of a devout or solemn 
kind. There were now and then some unseemly 
though not unnatural titterings among the younger 
females, at the warmth of the metaphors and person¬ 
ifications introduced into his descriptions of the 
animal and vegetable worlds. 

1 had almost omitted to state, that Mr. Irving 
uses a regular white handkerchief, with which he 
has frequent occasion to remove the starling drop 
from his brow; 1 am afraid the colour is chosen for 
effect. For, more than once, on retiring from the 
chapel, and casting a last look to catch the charac- 
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ter of his countenance in repbse, I observed him 
performing the same operation with an honest 
belcher pattern. This, it was remarked by my 
companion, was meant by the pious orator as a 
pattern of Scotch economy to his flock: but many 
circumstances render the correctness of this expla¬ 
nation doubtful.'’ 

At this point the clerk paused, to know if it was 
the wish of the court to hear any more of this pro¬ 
fane pasquinade; but Mr. Irving put an end to 
the delay, by calling out, under a frowning and con¬ 
temptuous look, “let us hear it to the end.” * 

“ I have read the Oracles and Orations, and, but 
for your urgent request to have my opinion, I 
should not have obtruded my judgment on their 
merits; knowing how much better qualified you are 
from your education and habits to decide respect¬ 
ing them. The author appears to me to be a man 
of a capacity a little above mediocrity, and this is 
the whole length my commendation can go. His 
taste is vicious in the extreme. His style is at once 
coarse and flashy. It is, in truth, the strangest 
jumble 1 have ever encountered; there is no single 
term by which it can be described ; he announces his 
preference for the models in the days of Milton, 
but he writes the language of no age. When he 
comes to imagery, his mind is in a mist; he talks of 
“ abolishing pulses,” “ evacuating the uses of a 
law,” the “ quietus of torment,” “ erecting the 
platform of our being upon a new condition of pro¬ 
bation.” He is a perfect adapt in the art of “ tortu- 
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ring toe pto* thought a thousand way*." He ttm* 
tmea that a leading idea shall change its dress and 
character with a pantomimic rapidity of execution* 
I oould multiply examples without number; they 
occur in every page.” 

xt Rat to conclude these remarks, for which 1 knot* 
I shall he visited with the bitterest vituperation of 
thi* holy man, I do not hesitate to assert that he 
has altogether mistaken the extent of bis powers* 
and the taste and spirit of the age before which it 
has been his lot to display them. He might have 
done in the days of Knox; proffers of martyrdom 
and flaming invectives were then provoked, and were 
therefore natural and laudable; now they are uni 
necessary, and for that reason ridiculous. Mr. 
living forgets that he is living and exhorting ip the 
year 1824, and in the; metropolis of England. He 
is far fitter to be a missionary among some babarous 
Uribes, than an enforcer of doctrines that are. 
familiar to his bearers; or he would do exceedingly 
well an a reclaimer of a horde of banditti, in some 
Alpine scene. There, amid the waving of pines and 
rustling of foliage, with rocks and cataracts, and a 
wilder audience around him, his towering stature, 
vehement action* and clanging tones, would be in 
perfect keeping. His copious tautology and gaudy 
imagery would be welcomed by the rude fancies of 
his 'savage flock as the most captivating eloquence. 
To i them, hjs exaggeration would be energy,—his 
fury, the majesty of an inspired intellect; but in 
these countries, his coming has been a couple of 
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cbntafies too late. I understand that ha has been 
called “ an eloqaent barbarianit would have beeii 
tnore correct to say, that his was a barbarous oratory. 

I am, my dear Cousin, 

. Your’s moat affectionately, . 

Dkpymus, 

Montague Vaterall and Alderman Rawlie, in¬ 
flamed by the same seal, were simultaneously 
rising to give vent to the same indignation ; but 
they had only muttered some “ curses, not loud, but 
deep,” on the apostate Scot, who with rile slander 
had wounded their pious ears, when the Rev. Ora¬ 
tor begged that they would spare their fury, and 
allow him, in the strength of that divine arm which ' 
has never yet failed to sustain him, to put to silence 
the ribaldry of his gainsayers; and thus proceeded. 

“ Oh! it sickens me that profane men will take 
into tbeir profane lips to judge the children of God, 
whom they no more understand, being destitute of 
spiritual life, than the lower animals can understand 
our reasoning nature, or take upon them to judge 
our reasonable procedure. Mark, I pray you, the 
epicurean soul of this degraded age; they have 
frowned upon me, they have spit upon me, they 
hare grossly abused me. The masters of this critical 
generation, (like generation, like masters,) have 
raised the hue and cry against me; the literary and 
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sentimental world, which is their sounding-board, 
hath reverberated it, and every reptile, who 
can retail an opinion in print, hath spread it, and 
striven to give my reputation a shock; but their 
judgment now of a long time lingereth not, and 
their damnation slumbereth not. For come at length 
it will, when revenge shall array herself to go forth, 
and anguish shall attend her; and from the wheels 
of their chariot ruin and dismay shall shoot far and 
wide among the enemies of the King and of his 
Anointed; whose desolation shall not tarry, and 
whose destruction, as the wing of the whirlwind, 
shell be swift,—hopeless as the conclusion of eter¬ 
nity, and the reversion of doom. ’Tis written, ’tis 
written,—'tis sealed of heaven, and a few years shall 
reveal it all; be assured, it is even so to happen to 
the despisers of the servant of the Most High!” • 

The effect produced by this vehement reply was 
quite electrical. The whole audience seemed to 
lose all recollection of the profane levity and jesting 
of the orator’s assailants in their admiration of'his 
unrivaled eloquence. Three distinct bursts of ap¬ 
plause were the emphatic expression of the delight 
experienced by the members of the Caledonian 
Vestry. 

When this boisterous expression of their joy bad 
ceased, Mr. Irving rose and stated, that the paper 
marked No. III. had been addressed to himself, and 
that the atrocious calumnies it contained had in¬ 
duced him to apply to his friends Alderman Rawlie 
and Berner Bibliopole for advice how to proceed 
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against its supposed author. He was free to acknow¬ 
ledge that Its contents bad very much disturbed the 
usual serenity and self-possession of his spirit; and 
he hoped the measures this day adopted respecting 
it, would tend greatly to restore them. He had 
reason to believe, that it was die production of one 
who had formerly tabernacled with them, between 
Hatton Garden and Saffron Hill; but who, having 
gone in the way of Cain, and ran after the error of 
Balaam, walked no more with them. He submit¬ 
ted the letter to the consideration of the meeting, 
and begged their counsel with the view of bringing 
■ to light its slanderous author. 

Rev. Sir, 

Censure and praise are the reward or punish¬ 
ment which the world possesses to exercise at plea- 
pore, and public judgment, if correct, is at once 
a check, a stimulus, and a blessing. I have heard, 
therefore, witir pain, that you hold in derision the 
free, and in many cases, I am willing to allow, the 
unwarrantable attacks which have been made on 
your pulpit manner, your style of writing, your 
personal appearance, &c. &c. I have beard also, 
and read with indignation, the meVciless sentence 
of condemnation which some, who know you only 
by report and prejudice, have framed against you. 
But I have listened with feelings of sincere grief 
to the verdict which I have beard pronounced, 
Jbotb by men of imagination and learning, both of 
pcieqce and sense, both of poetry and piety, as 


Digitized by v^oosle 



86 


your acquirements in theology and philosophy* 
English grammar and English orthoepy* — be- 
oavse I am satisfied from my knowledge of London 
in particular, and of human nature in general, that 
their judgment most be correct, and that the ex* 
pvession and circulation of it will ultimately, and 
I fear speedily, put to flight the foolish and 
unmeaning admiration which now flatten around 
you. 

I trusted not, however, to their representations 
alone. The notoriety you have obtained has made 
you a subject of conversation in many companies, 
where the influence of religion is never felt or ex* 
emplified, and the roar of the Bacchanalian, I am 
told, may be often heard, drowning the voice of 
the sober critic on your merits and defects. For 
these and other reasons, 1 was induced to apply for 
a ticket to tbe Caledonian Chapel} and Sunday 
after Sunday I have submitted to be jostled, and 
squeezed, and trod upon, that I might he able to 
speak to the causes of tbe present extraordinary de* 
luskm which is weekly exhibited at Cross Street, 
Hatton Garden. 

Nature, Sir, it is obvious to all, has done enough 
to make you sufficiently odd in your personal ap* 
pearance; and yet, strange to tell, you, at first sight, 
/.rnpress every one with tbe conviction that you are 
determined to caricature the form with which 
she has endowed you. If I am wrong, pray inform 
me, why, in that sacred place, whence all antics 
should be for ever excluded, you toss your bead so 
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fantastically, and distoet yoor features so fearfully, 
and twist your arms into such a variety of forms, 
arid such a hideousness of position, as have actually 
led many to suppose, that you are personating the 
effects of those imaginary woes which your un¬ 
bridled fancy has taught you to denounce against 
the men of the present generation. I am informed 
that you are not a little elevated at the distinction 
which your coal-black locks and your lurid looks 
have obtained for you; and 1 have heard from au¬ 
thority, which I cannot doubt, that you are so vain 
as to imagine that the general appearance of yotur 
bead, with its present load of hair, bears an exact 
resemblance to that of the blessed Redeemer. Oh! 
fie upon you for so silly a conceit! Fie! upon you 
that you, of the seed of the martyrs! a very cove¬ 
nanter of the days of Saunders Peden! a twin bro¬ 
ther of Old Mortality! content to be fed on bread 
and water, and bound in fetters, and confined to a 
lonely cell,—aad all for the sake of Him who had 
not where to lay his head,—fie upon you ! that you 
should copy Italian and Spanish papists in your 
dress, and continue to besmear yourself with sinful 
ointments, and to load yourself with a useless encum¬ 
brance, which has provoked the ungodly to com¬ 
pare H to a vile tsrubblmg-brusk ; while the more 
pieos of yomr auditory have been scandalized to 
hear that k resembles the foolish and fetal orna¬ 
ment of David’s favourite but rebellious son. 

it » painful sometimes to publish unwelcome 
troth; end, however it may disturb the dreams of 
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delusion, with which you are now feasting your 
fancy, public duty commands me to make known 
to you, that the great mass of the people who 
weekly visit your Chapel go there to be amused, 
and not to be instructed—to gaze at the preacher 
as they would at a mountebank, or to fill up one of 
those idle hours, which a relaxation of ordinary bu¬ 
siness, and a cessation of ordinary amusements, 
have rendered tedious and tiresome. Why, Sir, 
the Caledonian is talked of here in the same way 
as a Sunday Theatre is talked of on the Continent; 
and “are you going to hear Irving?” is as familiar 
to every attorney’s clerk, and haberdasher’s ap¬ 
prentice, and green-sick milliner, as an invitation 
to see Matthews or Liston, Bob Logic or Tom 
Thumb.—And truly the squeezing in and out of 
your Chapel,—the vague and undefined amazement, 
which your barbarous dialect and your harsh and 
vulgar accentuation create,—your own now sad 
and then ferocious aspect,—your dumb-show exhi¬ 
bitions, when your left eye has lost reckoning with 
your M. S.—and your sentimental appeal to the 
seat of epicurianistn, which you obviously mistake 
for the seat of affection, are such, as, in your own 
favourite phrase, “ might make the angels smile, if 
the consequences thereof did not make them weep.” 

But I must be serious, and from my heart. Sir, 
1 do lament that I should have lived to see religion 
burlesqued by one of its professed teachers ; and a 
Chapel, set apart for the worship of God, rendered 
the theatre of barbarous romancing and pantomi-* 
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mic show. I lament that a regular licentiate of the 
church of Scotland, for such 1 am told you are, 
should bid defiance to the established doctrines and 
forms of that church, and convert the pulpit, first 
into a stage for showing off the most crude concep¬ 
tions and solemn mockery of divine truth ; and next 
into a vehicle of the grossest abuse against all who 
will not yield implicit faith to the illiterate, absurd, 
and impracticable dogmas which are there ex cathe¬ 
dra promulgated. Pray, where did you receive a 
commission to vilify all that is elegant in the litera¬ 
ture, and profound in the sciences, and useful in 
the arts of the present day ? Who has invested you 
with authority to denounce, as the enemies of reli¬ 
gion and virtue, those men, who have adorned the 
history of our country, and raised her high in the 
rank of nations by works of learning, of taste, 
ond genius, which their exalted imaginations, pro¬ 
found understandings, and bold spirits, have pro¬ 
jected, and erected as imperishable monuments of 
their fame? Are you ambitious to pass for a 
theological Goth ? or have you assumed the novel 
character of a Scottish Ishmaelite? Lay your 
hand. Sir, upon your heart, and tell me, do not 
your frequent anticipations of this charge, and 
your attempts to obviate it, proclaim that you are 
convicted by your own mind of its strict application 
to you; and that it is your utter destitution of ele¬ 
gant literature and accomplished scholarship, which 
has provoked your barbarous invective against their 
possessors ? 
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Bat, waving that question, does it never occurto 
you, that while you sometimes prelect against slan- 
der, you yourself are the most unsparing slanderer 
that ever ascended a pulpit ? 

Who that understood his Bible, would venture to 
assert that the active, industrious, and well*fed 
popnlation of London exhibited the most melan¬ 
choly, and degraded, and debased effects of Adam’s 
first transgression ? and that the slavery which a 
London tradesman’s wife must undergo, to cook a 
Sunday's dinner for her husband, and the "sweating 
and sweltering of a London cook," to prepare a 
Sunday’s banquet for her master, were a palpable 
and direct manifestation of the curse pronounced on 
their progenetrix Eve, for eating the forbidden 
fruit? Or who, that had a right understanding of 
the pure and spiritual doctrines of the gospel, and 
had received an education to fit him to become an 
instructor of the ignorant, and a reclaimer of the 
backslider—a guide of the inexperienced, and a 
comforter of the disconsolate,—would venture to 
avow, that, in dispensing religious knowledge to the 
people committed to his care, "he has found it 
necessary to caricature the truth P" (the ipsissima 
verba.) O shame upon you for the acknowledgement! 
but here the cloven foot most clearly appears. 

If you taught or spoke like other men, you know 
right well, that you would soon administer your 
prelections to empty benches; and hence it is, that 
in public and private, you assume the burlesque air 
of a man that is raised above sense and sensual 
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argument; and Job apeak a jargon to those who 
hear you, which, if imitated only to a small degree, 
would bring back to us the days of monkish igno¬ 
rance and Gothic barbarity. In what. Sir, but the 
grossest ignorance, does your perpetual canting 
about the purity and piety and learning of olden times 
originate ? If yon wish to restore the . stern virtues 
of unbending resistance to political oppression and 
spiritual tyranny, which distinguished your cove¬ 
nanted forefathers, do you not perceive that you 
roust take back all the illiterateness and barbarity 
and despotism of the age in which they suffered; 
and all the secret conspiracies and diabolical 
stratagems by which they were held in continual 
jeopardy of their lives ? Where ignorance is bliss, 
to be sure, it is folly to be wise; but I would counsel 
you to be thankful to a kind providence, that these 
days of ignorance and bloodshed are past, for well 
do I know, that, if the days of covenanting should 
again return, the hundredth part of what you have 
spoken against the ecclesiastical establishments and 
instructors of yonr country, would place you in the 
stocks, or consign you to the damps of a dungeon. 

But allow me to ask. Sir, since you have made 
your chapel the arena of gladiatory shows, with 
all the literary giants and pigmy sciolists, as you 
call them, of the day,—in what school did you 
learn philosophy and theology ?. are yon self-taught, 
or do you lay claim to the inspiration of heaven ? 
There is not a college in Scotland but would dis-' 
own you, and your ignorance of < the commonest 
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rules of general grammar; year total nnacqnainC'- 
anee with moral and metaphysical inquiries, and 
witbel. yonr arrogant and disgusting pretensions to 
rank above all oootrol and criticism, are sufficient 
to provoke the higher espaleion from every university 
of Europe- But, siuee yon bare placed yonrsdf 
beyond the pale of correction from man, let me 
suggest for yoqr oousideratioa the words which 
opr Saviour addressed to the popular sectarians of 
his day. " AU yonr works yon do to be seat of men, 
•^making broad yon phylacteries, and enlarging 
the borders of your garments, and you love groat* 
mgs in the markets, and to be called of men Rabbi, 
Rabbi." , Read these words, and say, if the 
parallelism of yonr hands, the angle which, the 
Starched collar of your shirt forms with yens most 
prominent feature* the bushy covering which 
overhangs yonr gaunt and lowering visage, Um 
huge Caledonian plaid with which you envelop your 
Patagonian town, and the Alpine stmt with which 
3*ou pace the pavements of the town* do not give 
them a striking and particular application,? Why, 
Sir, if the pactmwlam l have now enumerated are 
not objects of study with yo.U, fee the purpose of 
attracting vulgonemssemeot aadapplaufea, 1 know 
nothing of human nutate, and yon am the only 
theological quack who erer practised the nrts of 
imposture without any intention to deceive. 

But, however that may be* 1 bejg of yow to re* 
member, that public opinion seldom rises, if it is 
originally: fbuodrdon uomlty orfaafajow; and these 
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two qualities, I cdrieeiVe, ire thi only basifc bb 
which year present reputation sett*; Be>itot ebbed} 
therefore, I beseech you, with the bppeardneo 
which year chapel now edhihity hr ia. this city, as 
ad Athens, great nlukitades ?speed their time ia 
4(Mhg notbing pise, hot Cither te tel! 6r bearssmd* 
thing new*” and moreover, (meaning aO oompUri* 
I 9 & however,) 1 beseech yea to remember that 
PonchV opera still coatiaaee to attract crowds of 
Spectators; Tom and Jerry is yet afavorite drama 
with too mob) and Mother Qoese was performed 
with unbounded applause, it CoVeut Gulden, for 
aspenty nights in nu eo s mio al 


i am. Rev. Sir, 

YoorfMeud end well wMtof, 

Syltestcui Jokes, 


The reading of the contents of this letter pro- 
dhced a very uncommon sensation on the audience. 
The .deputation from the north, seeped,, by their 
looks and gestures, to assent to the truth of the 
Charges advanced against the Rev, gentleman to 
whom it was addressed:; and ,the professional 
members of the Court manifested, while it was b$* 
ing, read, a decided approval of its admwMtwfjf 
paragraphs. It arcs perceived that wroth was hind- 
ling in the minds of. Montague Vatoratt and Rernar 
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Bibliopole, and it had well nigb> barst into expres¬ 
sion, when Mr. Irving anticipated their intehtume 
and quenched their ire. “ Out upon sdch wretched 
staff ! he exclaimed, and out upon the age which 
endureth it. The. man who bath sent -it forth is 
devoid of the highest of all faculties, to know God, 
and stand in awe of the works of his servant; and in 
its place, he possesseth and manifesteth virulence of 
party feeling, and violence of personal abuse, and 
a cruel anatomy of my faults and failings, with such 
invention of wit and humour only as is sufficient 
to disguise truth and season falsehood.” The 
audience being now considerably alarmed by the 
indications of earthly passion betrayed in the Rev. 
orator's manner, the clerk begged to know, whether 
the following deliverance respecting the matter 
on band met the views of the court. “ The meeting 
having heard the letter, and unanimously repro¬ 
bated the malicious and profane spirit of its penman, 
appoint Mr. Irving, Alderman Rawlie, and Ber¬ 
ner Bibliopole, a Committee, with power to employ 
such me&ns as their wisdom may suggest for dis¬ 
covering the author, and proceeding against him 
as the law directs.”—Agreed to, after some mur¬ 
muring by the deputation from the north. 

No. IV. bore the Embro’ post mark, and was 
addressed,—T. Cadell, Strand. It was stated by 
Alderman Rawlie, that it had been most wickedly 
and industriously circulated very extensively among 
his Rev. friend’s countrymen, and had thereby 
greatly injured his good name, as a writer, an( j his 
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neMimi a* a’minister of Christ. He Knew Mr. 
Irving 1 * contempt of public opinion, and execration 
of scribbling critics too well, to suppose that the 
reading of the wretched production now in his hand 
could for a moment disturb that Serenity of self¬ 
delight, and that fulness of satisfaction, which the 
contemplation of bis own excellencies always in¬ 
spired.. The Rev. gentleman, bowed approbation 
of the compliment, and the clerk read as follows: 

: N. B. At the suggestion of the clerk, whose 
opinion after some discussion, was sanctioned by 
that of the Court, the greatest part of this libellous 
peodnction was not read. The subjoined extracts 
only were given, 

t ' : . 

, " Sp Mr. Irving, it seems, has become a highly 
popular preacher in London. Canning and Brough¬ 
am, Sidmouth and Macintocb, and Michael Angelo, 
Taylor and Heber, have all been to hear him. The 
Old Times calls him a quack and an ass,—the New 
Times says the Old Times is just as absurd in this 
as calling Sir Walter Scott a " Mountebank Min¬ 
strel,”—“ a dull romance spinner,” and we know 
not what besides.—John Bull, however, takes for 
once the Old Times’ side of the question, and 
reiterates the cry of " quackery” and “ cantad¬ 
ding with much urbanity, the designation of “the 
new Dr. Squintum,”—while, to complete the mys¬ 
tification, the Morning Chronicle steps forward to 
abuse John Bull, and to espouse the cause of Dr. 
Stoddart, in direct opposition to that manifested by 
“the Leading Journal of Europe.” 
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. a What attraction the delivery dfMr. Irving tamy 
possess, w* have no means of guessing^ One thing 
aware altogether enable toeeceant for j and that 
K that, altboegh he seems neves to here beta eat 
ef Scotland until last year, we should never by mry 
accident have heard bis name mentioned until after 
he had succeeded in making a noise in Loadant, He 
was assistant to Dr. Chalmers, at Glasgow, for a 
considerable time, and yet, though till lately, the 
name of Chalmers was never oot of the months-of 
the Glasgow people, we certainly never: beam! one 
ef them mention the name of his associate- and 
eeHeagne^ Perhaps his accent was too done an 
image of their own to be agreeable, perhaps the 
for-sought charm of Dr. Chalmers high Fifeish 
Barbarity was too powerful a rival for the native 
horrors of the Gattowgate. Of all this, we know 
nothing: But Mr. Irving has published a volume; 
and so pot it into the power of every one to form 
some opinion of his merits, nr so for ar these do not 
consist in visible and audible peculiarities. 

In the first place, we think Mr. Irving one of 
the most absurdly self-conceited persons of our time. 
Look on the very threshold at the title page of hi* ‘ 
volume. 

son 

THE ORACLES OF GOD, 

FOUR ORATIONS. 

FOB 

JUDGMENT TO COME, 

AN ARGUMENT,, 

IN NINE PARTS. 
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In reality die volume cbnsistsof thkrtetri Ver¬ 
mont i but dm new sort df nomenclature is adopted 
by way of ftxdting curiosity. - We hade no wish to 
echo the newspapers,Which eallMr. inring acpiheki 
bnt we cannot hot admit, that this sort of thing 
looks a great deal too lihe the prevailing fashion, in 
virtae whereof, the neW tooth powder is annoaneed as 
denirifiee, the new pimple wash as Kalydor, and tbe 
new smutty cks»*book, as Ltbtr Amoris. • ■ > 

Mr. Irving informs ns that be has been reading 
Taylor, Barrow, Baxter, awd Hooker; and that he 
has endeavoured to infuse into bio language a spice 
of (heir ©Wen rhetori a The attempt was praise¬ 
worthy, bnt he has sadly broken down under it. 
Thoae old writers were admirably accomplished 
masters Of the English tongue; there is a rich met* 
low luxury about their periods, which to imitate is 
bopakhs, unless ini very superior bands to the like of 
Mr.Irving. Besides, one man could not imitate both 
them and Dv. Chalmers at Once, and the attempt to 
do so baa, ta the present instance; produced aa in- 
safiefnbfe appearance of afieetatioa,—double affec¬ 
tation toer-of laboured frigidity—and ambitious 
feebleness of uaiaspired extravagance. 

“ The whole ©£ the Qiator’s canting, tbe whole 
oesweptien of Ms strain, are servilely after the pie- 
bahl manner «f Chalmers. Printing undid the 
master,, and what wonder that it should go near to 
uadothe ptipil! Take as a specimen of his figu¬ 
rative* method, the following passage from the first 
oration. 
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•** Oh 1 if books had but (onguefe to tell their 
wrongs,; then might this" book well exclaiui-r-Hear, 
O Heavens l and give ear, O Earth I 1 came from 
the love and embrace of God, and mute Nature; 
to whom I brought no boon, did me rightful hom- 
age. To man I came, and my words came to the 
children of men. I declared to you the mysteries 
of hereafter, and the secrets of the throne of God. 
I set open to you the gates of salvation and the 
way of eternal life. Nothing in heaven did I 
withhold from your hope and ambition ; and upon 
your earthly lot I poured the full horn of Divine 
Providence and consolation. But ye requited me 
with no welcome, ye held no festivity on my arri¬ 
val. Ye sequester me from happiness and heroism, 
closeting me with sickness and infirmity. Ye make 
not of me,” Ac. Ac. 

It must be quite needless to criticise the vulgarity 
and fustian of the above passage. The introduc¬ 
tion of the Bible speaking from the desk with a 
human tongue, at the very threshold of a sermon, 
shews a total ignorance of all the principles of ora¬ 
torical composition. It is an absurdity beyond the 
wildest flight of Chalmers. And then to complete 
the thing, he enforces, a page or two- after, the 
propriety of giving prompt and undivided attention 
to the calls of religious duty—by what argument 
think you ?—why by this: that, when the king 
asks a man to dine with him, he is “ held disenga¬ 
ged, though occupied with a thousand appoint¬ 
ments I” This is for the imaginative classes- of the • 
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pubic! Wljat was “ Lieutenant Colonel to tbe Earl 
of Mar,” to the like of this? 

Nothing can he more painful than quoting, for 
the .absurdity of language and style, passages 
whi<?h, of course, , contain much matter for serious 
thought; but it must be done. We want to prove 
his servile imitation of Chalmers; the following is 
sufficient for our purpose. 

“ Met h inks the affections of men are fallen into 
the yellow leaf. Of your poets which do charm the 
world’s ear, who is he that inditeth a song unto his 
flo d ? Some will tune their harps to sensual plear 
sures, and by the enchantment of their genius well 
jfigh commend their unholy themes to the imagina¬ 
tion of saints.* Others have enrolled themselves 
tbe high priests of mute nature’s charms, enchant¬ 
ing her echos with their minstrelsy, and peopling 
her solitude with the bright creatures of their 
fancy. But when, since the days of the blind mas¬ 
ter of English song, hath any poured forth a lay 
Worthy of the Christian theme ?+ The flowers of 
the garden aqd the herbs of the field have their 
unwearied devotees. The rocks from their residence 
among the clouds, to their deep rests in the dark 
.bowels of the earth , have a most bold and venturous 
priesthood , who see in their rough and flinty faces 
«, more delectable image to adore than in the re¬ 
vealed countenance of God. But the revealed 


* Poes he mean Don, Juan? , + Have you forgot Cowper ? 
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sapience of God, to which the harp of David was 
strung—the inflaence of God, which the wisest of 
men coveted after—and the eternal intelligence him¬ 
self in human form, and the unction of the Holy 
One which abideth;—these the common heart of 
man'hath forsaken and refused to be charmed 
withal. 

“ 1 testify that there ascendeth not from earth an 
Hosannah of her children to bear witness in the ear 
of the upper regions to the wonderful manifestations 
of her God. To the service of our general pre¬ 
server, there is no concourse, from Dan unto 
Beersheba, of our people, the greater part of whom, 
after two thousand years of apostolic communion, 
know not the testimonies of God, and the multitude 
of those who do, reject or despise them! 

. “ But to return from this lamentation , which may 
God hear, who doth not disregard the cries ofiiis 
afflicted people! &c." 

More consummate affectation, more babyish tin¬ 
sel, were never invented for the benefit of the "'im¬ 
aginative classes.” We confess, that, regarding 
the last sentence as part of a printed book, and of 
a book written solely and expressly to be printed, 
there is something really to us all but blasphemous 
in the combination of its phrases. 

But to come to the matter at once: the most no¬ 
vel thing of which Mir.’Irving’s sermons can boast 
is after all a thing not worthy of being treated in 
a very serious line. It is neither more nor less than 
the occasional admixture of remarks upon literary 
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and political subjects, and particularly the litera¬ 
ture of our own days. Our preacher, for example, 
several times apostrophises Lord Byron as “ Woe- 
be-gone,” “ fallen man, 1 ' &c. &c. &c. and calls 
him and Moore “ Priests of the Cyprian goddess,” 
rather a queer sort of allusion by the way from a 
Christian preacher. One passage we cannot for¬ 
bear quoting. The Orator has been lamenting 
over the fact, that the English nation possesses no 
great poem on the Day of Judgment, and then be 
breaks out into the following paragraph. 

“ Instead of which mighty fruit of genius, this 
age, O shocking ! hath produced out of this theme 
two most nauseous and unformed abortionSi vile, 
unprincipled, and unmeaning —the one, a brazen¬ 
faced piece of political cant; the other, an abanr 
doned parody of solemn judgment. Of which vi¬ 
sionaries I know not whether the self-confident tone 
of the one, or the ill-placed merriment of the other, 
displeaeeth me the more.—I have no sympathy with 
such wretched stuff, and 1 despise the age that 
hath. The men are limited in their faculties. With 
the one, blasphemy is virtue, when it makes for 
loyalty •, with the other, blasphemy is the food and 

spice of jest-making - Godsend them repentance* 

or else blast the powers they have abused so terri¬ 
bly ;forifthey repent not, they shall sdon harp an¬ 
other strain at that scene that/ have Sought to vul¬ 
garize. The men have seated tliemselves on,his 
throne ofjudgroent, to vent from theoee doggrd 
spleen and insipid flattery; — the impious men 
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have no more ado with the holy seat than the ob¬ 
scene owl hath to nestle and. bring forth in the 
ark of the covenant, which the wings of the cheru¬ 
bim of glory did overshadow .” 

Now, really the worthy Laureate meets, with 
very scanty charity here from this preacher to the 
imaginative classes. We grant that the whole af¬ 
fair is wretched as a poem ; although it certainly 
contains some passages, which it would be well for 
Mr. Irving’s hearers, if he could approaoh within 
a hundred miles of in his moments of happiest 
inspiration. But to call such a man “ vile,” " un¬ 
principled," "profane,” "blasphemous," "mon¬ 
grel,” “ impious,” &c. to threaten him with harp¬ 
ing in hell, on account of his “ Vision of Judgment,” 
why really we cannot read this without echoing 
the meek-souled Mr. Edward Irving’s own ejacula¬ 
tion —Oh ! shocking ! 

To be serious once more, and just for a moment. 
Mr. Edward Irving, when he mentions such a per- 
son as Mr. Southey, might really do well to remem¬ 
ber what Southey is, and what Irving is.—Grant 
that we consider the Vision of Judgment as an in¬ 
different poem, the question is not whether such 
a man as Southey has written one indifferent book, 
but whether he bar not written many admirable 
books—books which belong to the classical litera¬ 
ture of England. This being answered in the 
affirmative, and it being moreover remembered that 
Mr. Southey is not only one of the very first order of 
living scholars in England, but that he is also>, 
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“iris enemies themselves being judges,” a man 
who has through fife discharged every social and 
moral duty of an English gentleman, with uniform 
and exemplary propriety,—all this being kept in 
mind,—and R being also kept in mind, that Mr. 
Edward Irving is a raw Scotch dominie, who pro¬ 
bably never sat in the same parlonr for five minutes 
with any man worthy of tying the Iatchets of Mr. 
Southey's shoes, a person who has done nothing, 
and aery probably never will do any thing, that can 
entitle him to any place in the higher ranks of in¬ 
tellect—a vain green youth, drunk with the joy of 
a novel and a very transient notoriety;—all these 
things, we say, being calmly had in mind; and this 
precious paragraph read over again, we do not 
hesitate to say, that we cannot conceive of there be¬ 
ing more than one opinion as to who is the most 
dauntle&sly and despicably arrogant person now 
living in England. We confess that such a mea¬ 
sure of self-conceit and self-ignorance,—such a 
total negation of diffidence and of delicacy, to say 
no more about the matter, inspires us with many 
doubts as to Mr. Irving,—doubts of rather a more 
serious nature than we are at present disposed to 
enlarge upon. 


Dear Cadell, 

Your’s faithfully. 

Ebony and Co. 
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i After this article was read,which was donewith grdat 
emphasis and effect by the clerk, silenceforsome time 
pervaded the meeting. Mr. Aldermen Rawlie looked 
wistfully towards Mr. Vaterall, and Dr. Wuddiefa’ 
gave a significant nod to Berner Bibliopole; but a 
consciousness of incapacity to do justice to the cause 
they bad met to investigate, deprived these worthies 
of the power of utterance. A fearful anxiety pre¬ 
vailed for a little, and there were some pretty ma¬ 
nifest tokens that Dr. Wuddiefu’ began to suspect 
that the “ Caledonian*’ would soon look downward. 
Some revivification, however, was given to bis 
hopes by the magnificent display of self-constituted 
power and authority which the following answer of 
the Rev. Pastor exhibited. 

“ Men and brethren, is this always to continue, or 
is it to have an end ? Oh! it afflicts me that your 
moral men and intellectual men of this generation 
should merge apace into the lowest state to which 
human nature can be addicted. 1 have set myself 
in the strength of God to fight his battles with the 
sinful men of this polluted age; and I now re¬ 
turn him thanks that my speculations (the record of 
the battles I fought for him,) have been saved from 
the premature grave, into which the aristocracy of 
criticism would have hastened them, and that two 
large editions are now before you, by which you 
can judge, whether the work be for edification or 
not. Your men of letters have abused me in every 
possible way, beyond the lot of ordinary men, 
which, when I consider the quarter whence it comes. 
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i regardaaa* extraordinary honour. 1 have gone 
over the book, which you have heard so grossly 
slandered, and there is no sentiment in it which I 
foasdit necessary to expunge* for writing as I do 
from the conviction of my own mind, and by the 
guidance of the word of God, the censure of a 
nation of ungodly critics has little-effect. 

“ The creatures, the shapeless creatures, whose 
dastardly attack on my character and performances 
you hive just heard, and a thousand of whopil 
could shake away from me like chaff, are id 
general hired men, and partake the slavery of 
hirelings. They are panders for the public taste, 
consulting chiefly, almost entirely, for the sale of 
their commodity;—a kind of servant in the temple 
of knowledge; and being conscious in themselves 
of no nobility of thought, and conversant with no 
freedom of action, they do not know it in another; 
or if they do, they cannot abide it, (hence the abuse 
heaped open me for my righteous exposure of the 
sink of Byron and Southey,) and either mistake or 
misrepresent for affectation, parade, and vain glory, 
that more noble bearing which pertains to honest 
free born men, which is natural and congenial to 
every one, whom God hath made instinct with 
higher feelings, and called to nobler occupations 
than they!” 

The effect produced by this reply was quite 
decisive of the influence Mr. Irving possesses over 
the minds of his bearers. One of the members pro¬ 
posed a vste of thanks, but the others regarded the 
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right hand of fellowship as a more becoming token 
of their admiration. 

No. V. had no date nor signature. Its contents, 
however, gave satisfactory proofs that it had issued 
from the Satanic schools of scribblers, who, per¬ 
ceiving that Mr. Irving was making rapid encroach¬ 
ments on their master's domain, had, under his in¬ 
citement, combined to oppose the work-of the Lord, 
and write down the good name and reputation of 
his servant. 

. “ We have always set our faces against cant, 
quackery, and imposture, in every shape; but we 
think, of all places, the pulpit should be sacred 
from these: It ought to be the chosen retreat of 
simplicity, gravity^ and decorum. What, then, 
tnust be the feelings of every well-wisher to religion 
and good order, who witnesses the disgraceful 
scenes that are weekly acting, at the Caledonian 
Chapel;—the place itself resembling a booth at . a 
fair, and the pulpit made into a stage for ataH, 
raw-boned, hard-featured, impudent Scotch quack* 
to play off his ambiguous person and obscene antics 
upon ? It is difficult to analyse Mr. Irving’s figure. 
His hair is black and matted like a mane, his beard 
blue and singed ; and he verges in his general ap¬ 
pearance to the simious tribe, but of the largest 
species. To hear this person, so qualified, bandy- 
Scotch dialectics, and “ of sweet religion make a 
rhapsody of words," the great, the learned, and 
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the, fair leering dowagers, and faded for fading) 
blue stockings, throng twice every Lord’s-day—for- 
what ? to admire indecency, blasphemy, and. sedi- 
tjooj twanged through the nose, and to be told that 
he; (Mr. I.) is come up from the banks of the Esk, 
with huge hasty strides to “ introduce God Almighty) 
m: London" and to prop the,falling throne o£ 
heaven with his raised right arm! This is too much,, 
though Mr. Irving is six feet three inches high, and, 
a Scotchman. One would think that the Christian, 
religion was of too long & standing to be .put into 
leading strings now! and that the fashionable and 
the fair will hardly consent to be baptized by this 
new Si John, in the kennels of Saffron Hill, and 
the mud of Fleet ditch. Yet, when one looks. at 
the half-saint, half-savage, it does look as if society 
were to begin again, and all our pre-established 
notions were confounded by the cross fire of his 
double vision. , . 

,A portentous cast in the right eye is one of. the 
engines with which the orator supports his quackery; 
it is not a mote, but a beam, which he levels lik$ : a 
battering ram at my Lord Liverpool, (pro pudor!) 
accompanied with a taunt on his Majesty’s Ministers 
and Government, which glances off from the gentle 
skull of Hone the parodist, to Canning’s polished 
forehead, and falls plump on the shaven crown of 

Mr. B-M-, who sits on the steps of the 

pulpit with a foiiorn attitude and expression, like 
one of Cibber’s celebrated figures.'- Wbat did Mr. 
Irving, mean last Sunday, by issuing a proclama¬ 
tion in the name of the King of heaven^ appointing 
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himself crier of thfe coUrt, —beginning with atowit, 
to wit, and ending with damnation to all who - 4s 
not go to hear him ? fie onght to have beeri hissed 1 
like a bad playet, who leaves his part to foist in 
fustian. It would not have been borne bat in the 
Scotch accent, and the outrage was Carried off by 
the oddity of the thing. What did he mean, by 
saying the Sunday before last, that the God of 
natural religion was like the great desert—dry, 
disagreeable, comfortless, deadly,—where no One 
Wished to dwell ? Why does Mr. Irving cut, carve, 
and make mince meat of the attributes of the Al¬ 
mighty, to shock the pious, and make the ignorant 
stare ? Why did he lately assert, that the God'of 
mercy was like Alsatia, where the scum- of mankind 
took reftige? Does this brawny bravo of the 
Caledonian Kirk want an asylum for himself? 
Would it not be thought indecent and profane fat us 
to retort such a metaphor, and ask this insane 
reviler, whether, on his theory, the God of justice 
is not the God of Newgate, and he himself'a 
Volunteer Jack Ketch? We say the indecency, 
the profaneness, would not be in us, but in the 
original allusion. Mr. Irving will find before long, 
that he cannot play with religion as with caps and 
balls; that he cannot insult the feelings, the pre¬ 
judices, and common sense of mankind with im- 
puhily; and that instead of taking implicit faith 
and established opinions to pieces, he had better let 
them remain in their original integrity. With re¬ 
spect to that last figure of his about Alsatia, we beg 
to say, that the founder of the Christian religion has 
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left behind fata a parable about the Prodigal Son; 
int perhaps ibis authority may not weigh with the 
modem Saviour of the polite world.—I d a word, 
this favorite of the frail votaries of religious tbeatri- * 
oak, should beware with his tricks, his finery, end 
his goodly proportion^ of the fate of Apuleius’s 
‘Golden Am ;—still be might do ip America.” 

The astonishment and dismay excited in the minds 
of the members of the court, by the bold and ia$o* 
lent tone of this article* were quickly perceived 
by Mr. Irving, and, .fearing that the arch enemy 
of their peace might force an entrance into tbew 
souk by the breach which he had made on their 
faith, he hastily rose, and .gently chid the timidity, 
while he gave new life to the drooping courage 
of his faint-hearted friends. , 

" Oh, for the spirit of a Paul, and the spirit of a 
Leyala, and the spirit of a Luther l to render me 
fearless of infringing established things. When I 
look around me, I think that religion hath learned 
to make men tame and cowardly, whom anciently 
she made undaunted. The men of .God hardly 
speak above their breath, who were wont to ring 
doom and woe into every impeding minister ofeyij. 
They creep about under the colossal limbs of .power; 
and cry mercy instead of denouncing vengeance, 

It is an age in which .the ancient spirit is well nigh 
extinct; for no sooner doth a man appear with any 
nerve, who makes an Invasion upon Satan’s iking* 
dom, than he craters him with the diaparargementof 
some hated name, calling him enthusiast, fanatic 
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Goth; quack, ass, and so keeps away from hint 
‘those in whom the lust of the flesh, the lost of the 
eye, and the pride oflife, have their strongest holds. 

* Or he raiseth up, as he hath now done in the case 
before you, some strong-minded, light-wilted scoffer, 
to argue or laugh him down, whereof he hath 
establishments, scholars, wits, and critics;—who 
have the very visage of a genuine disciple of Christ, 
and are ready to asperse any of his works which 
are marked with the sign of the Cross, and send them 
into the arcana of oblivion. Now these men, I 
have already told you, are conscious in themselves 
of no nobility of spirit, and they are conversant with 
no freedom of action;—and why ? because they are 
hirelings, panders for the public taste.—But taste, 
I have also already told you, if it be any thing, is 
that rule and restraint which great understandings 
prescribed to themselves, and which the great un¬ 
derstandings that have succeeded them have ap¬ 
proved. The judges of good taste, in any kind, 
are the good performers in that kind; and the 
oracles by which they go in their judgements are, 
first, their own perception of fitness, and next the 
great performances which successive ages have ap¬ 
proved. Now, where can we go for such judges 
or such oracles in this country, but to those very 
men, and those very works which 1 am convicted 
of imitating ? Do I in this answer the writers of 
the present day ?—by no means. The periodical 
writers of the time are one class of beings, the 
everlasting writers are another class of beings. 
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-Their souls ere under different inspirations. The 
one, gain applause* malignity inspire; the other, 
.truth and.the common weal of mao inspire. And 
their style must be different, as the style of a cbar-“ 
■letasi doctor is different from the style of a philoso¬ 
pher, searching in his closet into the deep relations 
■of things. 

“ 1 should not have thought it worth my while to 
expend so many words upon these arrogant, name¬ 
less, self-constituted guardians of taste and literature, 
'whose petty bonds 1 buret, and whose utmost spite 1 
set at nought in the liberty of a free-born man, and 
a devoted messenger of truth; for them I care not, 
except that they should be converted from horrid 
scribblers into servants of truth; but 1 am con¬ 
cerned to see the bondage in which they hold the 
noble spirit of this land, and I give this example of 
a resolution to be free. While 1 live I will speak, 

1 will write the thoughts of my heart, after the man¬ 
ner that seemeth best to my mind. In the field of 
religions literature, Ifeel like the knight that breaks 
his first lance in the cause of honour ; and though 
1 love not the fashion of modern books, so timid, so 
cramp, so uncheerful, still for the sake of Him whom 
1 heartily serve* I will venture at every risk, though 
in an unwonted costume of language, and a very 
ungainly style of sentiment!” 

Considerable restlessness was now evinced by the 
meeting, and it was evidently the wish of the majo¬ 
rity, that the business should be concluded. Several 
packets were yet unopened, and it seemed quite 
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-doubtful fromtbe boko and whispers ef themem- 
,Ww, what decision would begiveuon the papers ab- 
i ready read. . One oftbe Scotch deputation had, in 
the mean time, been perusing a short article, which 
•beheaded to the clerk, with a desire that it aright 
,be read. After some, demurring on the pert of Da 
Wuddiefu’ and Berner Bibliopole, the clerk pis- 
,ceeded to give the following extract. 

Rev. Sir, 

Sly spirit is grieved at the advantage which the 
great enemy of our peace has gained, and is 
daily gaining in this great city by your unskilful me¬ 
thod of handling the word of God, and l cannot re¬ 
frain from tendering you one more admonition on 
•the subject. Yon have not a bearer who would re- 
joice more sincerely than I, should yon prove the 
honoured instrument of training men to an acquain¬ 
tance with the right way of truth and salvation, hut 
1 cannot shut my eyes and . my ears against whatiase 
every day objects of observation.) nor can loonceal 
from you,ihat devotion and piety are total strangers 
,to the breasts of by far the largest phrt of your, au¬ 
dience. Curiosity,idle, profane, gossiping, sabbath- 
breaking curiosity, alone fills your Chapel, and J 
tremble when 1 relate to you, that your account tof 
Revelation, and the God of Revelation, has been 
talked ofas only fitted to make Christians Deiats,and 
Deists.Atheists. Yonr *' queer manners," " queer 
looks," and “ queer ideas.’Vare the only lupine of 
conversation with all who bear you; and theJeud 
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feogft which muofteds their detail-of your semen 
too plainly demonstrates that religious instruction 
mt not the object of their-visit to year chapel, orif 
it wm, that they failed to obtain it; 

Be persuaded, Sir, to-ponder these truths-, and to 
lay aside all affectation of dress, all qaamtness of 
speech, and conceitedness of manner, for these 
things will never advance the cause of Christian 
knowledge, or gain yon the esteem of enlightened 
and pious men. Reflect, 1 entreat you, a little mere 
seriously than yen have hitherto done, on the quali¬ 
fications necessary to form a successful -preacher of 
the Gospel, and study zealously to attain them. 
Throw away your contempt of worldly learning, 
or the world will soon begin to suspect that yon are 
destitute of it. Cease to calumniate the literary and 
scientific men of the present age, otherwise yoor 
hearers will ascribe your enmity to fear, or a desire 
Co revenge the imagiaary wrongs they have done 
yen. No longer prostitute the pulpit or profane the 
Sabbath by discoursing about negro slaves and Ca¬ 
tholic emancipation, or yon wiHcompel us to suspect 
(hat-as you are hat a crazy politician, so you may 
be only a shallow divine. Avoid in future all dis¬ 
cussions about philosophy and all illustrations from 
history, for it mast be evident to the merest scio¬ 
list before yon, that yon know little of either, and 
that little but very imperfectly. Let us hear no more 
that *' a man has three lives, or three-existences,’* 
“ understanding, reason, and conscience,” the Jirat 
allying ns to the beasts, and the last exalting us to 
God!” Give us no more quotations from profane 
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authors or the Fathers; for the farrago yon have of¬ 
ten thus produced is only an impertinent display of 
learning, and it has provoked some of your hearers 
to remark that you have only come to it at second^ 
hand.. If you wish to become a successful and use¬ 
ful preacher to an intelligent and permanent au¬ 
dience, avoid that perpetual sameness of application 
in which you now indulge. Remember that this is a 
part of your duty, the' execution of which requires 
great address. In its detail it must be enriched with 
pious sentiments and choice expressions, and not 
deformed with burlesque descriptions of London 
draymen and Billingsgate furies, otherwise, ut 
scriplori cyclicus olim, you will tempt your hear¬ 
ers to say. 

Quid dignum tanto feret hie promissu hiator, 

Parturiunt montei, nascetur ridiculus mus.* 

Read, I entreat you,, for your instruction in the 
good old way of preaching, the cross, of Christy 
1 Cor. i. 10—18 ; and particularly the whole of 
the 3rd chapter of the same epistle; and, when you 
read, consider that the reproofs of the Apostle apply 
most pointedly to those teachers who are influenced 
more by the desire of gaining a name and remem- 


* Mount Saffron quakes, the pangs of birth are felt, ^ 
And Cross~Strcet Saints io ghostly guise have koelt 
To render th&oks— for still their pastor teems 
With ipisty metaphors and idle dreams. 

The crowds assemble—Prioces flock to see 
* A mu* grandiloquus of six feet three i. 
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brance upon earth, than by the desire of promoting 
the glory of God; who unite their followers in zeal 
without uniting them in virtue; and when they 
fail in increasing them in knowledge, succeed in es¬ 
tablishing them in bigotry. In your future prelec¬ 
tions, therefore, I counsel you to beware of adminis^ 
tering to your own spiritual pride rather than to the 
godly edifying of your flock. 

Finally, Rev. Sir, if you are desirous to approve 
yourself unto God a workman that needeth not to 
be ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth* 
shun profane and vain babblings , and remember h| 
your future invectives against the literary men and 
scientific men and church men of the day, that the 
end of the commandment is, “ Charity, out of a pore 
heart, of a good conscience, and of faith unfeigned.” 
Bnt if you are determined to rest your title to saint- 
ship and success upon a strife of words and doting 
about foolish questions, —continue to select, as yon 
have hitherto done, a lofty subject for your abuse, 
and your success shall be commensurate with the 
cravings of your thirstiest appetite; for your heart 
ers, possessing not within themselves the means of 
gratifying their strongest wishes, will hail with de¬ 
light you, or any. deputy who promises to level in¬ 
genuity with ignorance, and polished manners with 
brutality. 

I am. Reverend Sir, 

Your friend and w'ell-wisher, 

Sylvester Jones, 
i 
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Mr. Irving rose rather in a state of agitation* 
and hastily taming over his notes, be spake with 
tmusaal vehemence. “This I denounce as the 
work of one of those unqualified men who are fast 
drawing down the judgment of God on these lands, 
by offering strange fire on his altar. To them are 
these fearful words addressed, and if the scribbler 
of this hypocritical epistle be before me, I call 
topon him to tremble at them, and flee from them 
to the hope and the refuge of repentance —“ What 
hast thou to do, to declare my statutes, or that thou 
fehouldst take my covenant in thy mouth ? Thou 
givest thy mouth to evil, and thy tongqe to frame 
deceit.” Oh 1 there be men in this generation who 
are like the raging waves of the sea. They speak 
evil of dignities, aud bring a railing accusation a* 
gainst the servants of the Most High. But the 
Lord rebuke them ! Men and brethren, upon 
tastes unsanctified by divine influences, there is ob¬ 
truded by profane wits and needy speculators, of 
whom I perceive this to be one, the various forms 
of literary folly and wickedness, in which every 
thing is consulted for, excepts the interests of truth 
and righteousness. Now for the taste and style of my 
discourses, I carry my appeal from such unknown 
upstart pretenders to the great fathers of English 
composition. These are my models—their forms of 
expression, their most majestic glow, I oppose to 
the ephemeral doggerel of the reptile critics of the 
day. One half of the true coinage of the English 
tongue hath fallen into disuse in their most pitiful 
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traffic of thought and feeling; and every form in 
which it is natural for a strong and fervent mind to 
cast itself, they are on the watch to cramp with their 
little power.” 

At this point, hesitation and confusion clearly 
shewed that the Rev. Orator had mislaid some of 
his notes. Embarrassment on his part excited sym¬ 
pathy on the part of the court A difference of 
opinion existed respecting the admissibility of the 
answers given to the various allegations adduced 
against him. Rather an angry altercation bad al¬ 
ready begun, which gave rise to apprehensions of 
unpleasant consequences. It was moved, therefore, 
and carried by a majority, that farther time be al¬ 
lowed to Mr. Irving to finish his defence against his 
gainsayers, and he was authorised to call another 
meeting as soon as he was fully prepared. 

Adjourned sine die. 

W. NEALUM, C. S.C. 


THE END. 


T, UmbliO) Printer, Gariick Hill, Thames Street 
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